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EXT. SCHOOL PARKING LOT - MORNING 

The GG' z are huddled behind a dumpster in a parking lot. 

GEUSE pulls a bottle of yak out of his book bag. 

He takes off the top and tosses the liquor into the air. 

GEUSE 
[rhyming] 

For the Gods... 
It falls to the ground. 

And the Earths... 

COLE sparks a blunt. 

To burn d' evils that keep us trapped on this 
earth... 

COLE passes to JEE who is staring at the morning sun. 

To see divinity clear as the universe... 
JEE alley-oops to SOOP who spikes the blunt to GEUSE. 

To build the inner-GG , needed to do the work 
The camera spins . 

To keep the earth spinnin... 

SUPA GG' z logo spins. 

Keep the waves vibrant/ 

Keep the vibes different/ 

Keep the rays shining/ 

Can't keep the light. 

Give it to the left keep spinning/ 

GG' z keep spinning/ 

GG' z keep winning, ya don't... 

EXT. MT. ZION HIGH 

Cars and pedestrians hurry past a STOP sign at the corner 
of the school. 



INT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY 



SOOP 

NIGGA! where the fuck you been? I was tryna call 
you all weekend. 

GEUSE 
(goofy smile) 

I met a woman . 

SOOP 
(shaking head) 
So nine years later, you're still not over 
JASMINE BLOSSOMS? 

GEUSE 

(looks around, scowls) 
I'm not tryna catch an inter-dimensional case 
fucking with that little girl. I said a woman. 

GEUSE kneels down to get something from his locker. 

GEUSE 

A senior. Not one of these little THOTIANA' s 
we're stuck with in the freshman wing. 

SOOP 

(looks around nervously) 
Shhhhh, you can't use slang from the future, 
niggas will notice. Call ^em jumps like we did in 
high school. 

GEUSE shrugs and stuffs his book bag into his locker. 

SOOP 

What's her name? 

GEUSE 

BELLA. 

GEUSE closes his locker. 



GEUSE 

I never noticed her back when we were in school. 
But now, she reminds me of the future. 



JEE walks up. 



SOOP 

(smiling, covering his mouth) 

How you got a five-o'clock shadow at 8 am? That's 
the White in you, nigga. 

JEE shakes his head and daps both of them. 

GEUSE 

Nigga! Why didn't you shave? You're gonna blow 
our cover. 

JEE 
(scoffs ) 

First of all, what cover? You think anyone would 
believe this SUPA shit if we told them? 

GEUSE and SOOP shrug. 

JEE 

Second, I can't shave, my face keeps breaking 
out. Clear skin is important in high school. And 
third... 

JEE pats his own cheeks. 

JEE 

I kinda like it. 
They look at him strangely as he rubs his stubble. 

JEE 

I can store light waves for days in here. We're 
gonna need the extra inner-GG. 

SOOP nods. 

SOOP 

Speaking of inner-GG. Did you talk to the little 
niggas? 

JEE 

Yeah, but... 

They're interrupted by a commotion across the hall. 



Whispers and murmurs fill the air. 

Everyone's attention follows a swift figure. 

COLE emerges from the sea of gawkers with a Colgate smile. 

He daps the GG' z energetically. 

COLE has on a blindingly bright white tee under a blue 
North Face steeptech jacket. 

His coveted Air Jordan Laney V s are on his feet. 

His brand new pair of Omavi jeans droop awkwardly around 
his legs. 

SOOP 

And here we have, JAMES COLE rocking the "Husky 
Hustler" look from the "Wanna-be-a-D-Boy" 
collection . 

SOOP cackles hysterically at his own joke. 

GEUSE smiles and daps COLE 

JEE marvels at his shoes. 

JEE 

Excellent choice, sir. I'm more of a Grape V man 
myself, but I see why you were so pressed for 
those . 

SOOP 

Word. You look good man, pause— But you don't 
think it's a dramatic change to drop on everybody 
in one weekend. 

GEUSE 

We're supposed to be laying low! 
GEUSE turns to JEE. 

GEUSE 

But what were you saying about the little niggas? 



JEE 



They're being difficult. They're mad we tricked 
them. 

SOOP 

What were we supposed to do? The world was ^bout 
to end! 

JEE 

That's what I told ^em! 

COLE 

So what are they talking about? 

JEE 

Basically, fuck us. They said they're gonna save 
the world ^cus it's the right thing to do. Then 
they're gonna leave us here and enjoy the future. 

GEUSE 
They can't do that! 

SOOP 

Yea, you're the O.JEE. Just override those 111' 
niggas . 

JEE 

I mean technically I can't. They're younger. They 
have more inner-GG than all of us. That's why we 
needed them in the first place. 

COLE 

As long as they can stop Dr. XO, we'll figure it 
out. We've outsmarted those lil' niggas once. We 
can do it again. 

GEUSE 

Fuck XO, I'm more worried about... 
SECURITY GUARD puts his hand on GEUSE' s shoulder. 

SECURITY 

Only reason you need to be worrying, is the 
bell's bout to ring and you ain't hurrying. 

They all roll their eyes. 



GEUSE 



(pointing to the closest doorway) 
My class is right there CAL ! 

SECURITY smiles and bops off. 

COLE and SOOP dap JEE and GEUSE and turn the other way. 
JEE waits for GEUSE to close his locker. 
INT. CLASSROOM - LITERATURE 

They walk into MR. LIBB' s AP Literature class and sit down 
in the back row. 

JEE 

Did he send your mom a progress report this 
weekend? 

GEUSE 

Nigga. Yes. I got a fucking hour-long talk on 
Saturday cause he said I was drumming on my desk. 

JEE 

Same here. And MR. O'WEILLY called my mom 30 
minutes after she got off the phone with LIBBS . 

FLASH TO: 

MRS. MAGGY calmly scolds GEUSE. 

MISS KING yells the same message at JEE. 

Their contrasting tones overlap. 

MISS KING & MRS. MAGGY 
(alternating) 
YOUR TEACHER CALLED ME, 

SAYING HE WANTED TO TOUCH BASE BEFORE SECOND 
QUARTER BEGINS. 

JEE and GEUSE gulp in unison. 

HE TOLD ME ABOUT THE DESK. 

JEE and GEUSE look away. 



DO. NOT. START. SHIT. THIS QUARTER. 



WHILE YOU LIVE UNDER MY ROOF, 
YOU HAVE ONE JOB, 

IN EXCHANGE FOR THE FOOD, SHELTER AND PRIVILEGES, 
AND THAT IS TO STAY OUT OF JAIL AND GET A COLLEGE 
DEGREE. 

JEE and GEUSE sigh. 

YOU'RE DRAWING/BEATING ON THE DESK? 
IT'S A DESK, NOT A CANVAS/DRUM 
YOU GOT ART/MUSIC CLASS DON'T YOU? 
BUT YOU GOT A C IN THAT FIRST QUARTER! 

JEE and GEUSE shake their heads. 

THE NEXT TIME YOU GET THE URGE TO DRAW/DRUM WHEN 
YOU SHOULD BE WORKING. 
REMEMBER THIS, 

I 'MA DRAW/DRUM ON YOUR NARROW BEHIND OVERTIME IF 
I EVER HAVE TO TALK TO THAT GOOFY ASS TEACHER ON 
THE PHONE AGAIN, UNLESS HE'S CALLING TO ASK HOW I 
RAISED SUCH A MODEL STUDENT. 

FLASHBACK: 

JEE 

Word. I did not miss that shit while we were 
grown . 

GEUSE 

Did MISS KING put you on punishment? 

JEE 

Just threatened to send me to vocational school. 
MRS. MAGGY? 

GEUSE 

Nah, she knows MR. LIBB is a fuck boy. She just 
said be quiet and do your work. 

JEE 

Word. I'm not saying shit. 

JEE takes out his sharpie and begins doodling in his 
notebook . 



MR. LIBB stumbles into the door just as the bell rings. 



He slams a giant stack of papers on his desk and exhales 
loudly . 

MR. LIBB 

Good morning, class. Hope your weekends were 
eventful . 

JEE smirks, GEUSE shakes his head. 

MR. LIBB 

I graded your "Huck Finn" essays. I will give 
them to you at the end of class. 

MR. LIBB drops his pen on his desk. 

MR. LIBB 

But first... 

MR. LIBB picks up a piece of chalk and turns to the 
chalkboard . 

He writes in giant letters: N-I-G-G. 
JEE and GEUSE look at each other. 
MR. LIBB finishes: E-R. 

He underlines the word and slams the chalk down. 

MR. LIBB 

Who's got something to say about this word? 

JEE and GEUSE look up at the ceiling then down at their 
desks . 

INT. CLASSROOM - GEOMETRY 

SOOP is in the back of math class with his head resting on 
his right hand. 

His hand is hiding an iPod ear bud. The cord is running 
strategically down his sleeve and into his pocket. 

He is glancing over the shoulder of KIM, the girl in front 
of him. 



The rest of the class is quietly taking a quiz. 

COLE is in the front row. He squirms, sighs and chews on 
his pencil as he thinks. 

SOOP quickly scans KIM' s page. It's mostly shapes with 
numbers written at the angles. 

He jots her answers down and drops his pencil on his desk. 
He notices an empty desk across the room and stares at it. 
INT. CLASSROOM - LITERATURE 

MR. LIBB stands in front of the class. 

MR. LIBB 

An interesting topic came up in parent teacher 
conferences . 

JEE and GEUSE gulp and put their heads down. 

MR. LIBB 

Sparked by some of the... colorful language... that 
Twain utilized in "Huck Finn"... 

JEE and GEUSE lift their heads and raise their brows. 

So I feel it necessary for us to address it before we move 
forward. 

MR. LIBB turns to the chalkboard. 

He writes bullet points under each letter. 

MR. LIBB 

Now, I personally feel like you are all mature 
enough to analyze and appreciate art. 

MR. LIBB sighs. 

MR. LIBB 

No matter how... vivid the content. 
The class stares at him blankly. 

MR. LIBB 



That is why you and your guardians signed consent 
forms, giving me permission to teach you college- 
level material. 

MR. LIBB paces as he talks. 

MR. LIBB 

And that is why we will still be covering 
Shakespeare, Tarantino and Jay-Z, as originally 
stated in the syllabus . 

JEE resists the urge to doodle on his desk. 

GEUSE taps his hand lightly on his thigh. 

MR. LIBB 

But due to recent events in the world, and the 
rules of correct politics... 

MR. LIBB takes a deep breath. 

MR. LIBB 

Before we can continue our exploration of the 
English language... 

MR. LIBB exhales. 

MR. LIBB 

We have to address one of its most important 
words . 

JEE and GEUSE gulp. 

JEE keeps drawing. He runs off the margin and onto his 
desk . 

GEUSE keeps tapping. His feet and neck pop, subtly. 
INT. CLASSROOM - GEOMETRY 

The teacher collects their tests. 

COLE wipes the sweat from his brow and exhales. 



Nigga . 



SOOP 

(yell whispering) 



The class hears. The teacher doesn't. 

COLE glances back. SOOP waves his iPhone 9G in the air. 

COLE scowls at him and turns around to the front. 

COLE discreetly slides his iPhone out of his pocket. 

He peeks down at the screen with half an eye on the 
teacher . 

He has 5 missed messages from SOOP. 

SOOP 
10:03 

NIGGA... we got a quiz?!?!?!?!?! 

10:05 

...answers? 

10:07 

Yoooo . 

10:10 

What's number 14? 

10:11 

Yo... was Becky in our class? 

COLE rolls his eyes and texts with his eyes pointing 
forward. 

COLE 
(text) 

NIGGA. Put your phone away. We can't let anyone 
see these, they still got iPhone 2's. 

SOOP 

Aight... Why didn't u send answers tho? 

COLE 

I don't remember this shit! 

SOOP 

How u think u did? 



COLE 

-_- Bad. U? 

SOOP 

I copied off LIL KIM. 

COLE 

Lucky nigga. I hate assigned seats. 

SOOP 

Word... but yo... I just realized... 
MR. SQUERE spots them. 

MR. SQUERE 
DOOWAYNE... What was that...? 

SOOP 

What was what? 

MR. SQUERE 

You just put something black into your pocket. 

SOOP 

I just put something back into my pocket? Or I 
just put something Black into my pocket? 

MR. SQUERE scowls at him. 

MR. SQUERE 

Both. 

SOOP 

Oh... that...it was my... 
SOOP looks MR. SQUERE dead in the eyes. 

SOOP 

...Penis . 

MR. SQUERE stops grading papers. 

MR. SQUERE 

Your what? 



SOOP 



It was my penis. I'm sorry, but it fell out of my 
pocket. I will go wash my hands if you want, but 
I... 

Teacher shakes head in disgust and goes back to tests. 

SOOP 

I look forward to speaking with your parents when 
they finally return my phone call. 

SOOP smiles and looks down. 

SOOP 

(under his breath) 
My mom don't answer unfamiliar numbers, bitch. 

MR. SQUERE 

What was that? 
The bell rings . 

COLE and SOOP walk out of class and into the hallway. 

COLE 

Why are you such a nigga? 
SOOP laughs and shrugs his shoulders. 

COLE 

We gotta lay low and not fuck anything up. We're 
already balancing one alternate universe. JEE 
said we might not ever make it back to 2016, even 
if the lil niggas do save the world. 

SOOP 

I guess this school shit is better than no world 
at all. 

COLE 

True . 

SOOP 

But yo... I was tryna tell you in class. 

COLE licks his finger and wipes a scuff from his left 
shoe's toe box. 



SOOP 

I noticed the empty seat next to me and I 
remembered BECKY. 

COLE 

That white girl you fucked? 

SOOP 

Yeah. 

COLE 

What about her? 

SOOP 

I forgot her at the trap. 

COLE strains his face, trying to remember. 

SOOP 
[cont . ] 

...after we switched places with the lil' niggas ! 

COLE 

Oh yeahhhh... She was in our class. 

SOOP 

Yea. I forgot too. That's how I popped that 
situation off in the first place. 

FLASHBACK: 

(2007) 

Y.SOOP flirts with BECKY in the back of class by drawing 
suggestive shapes. 

She sticks her hand in his pocket. 
FLASHFORWARD : 

SOOP 

I didn't mean to leave her at the trap, though. 



COLE 

Word. Well, I mean, what's the worst thing that 
could happen? 



COLE and SOOP walk into the cafeteria. 

LOUDMOUTH LARRY is holding court with a diverse crowd of 30 
kids surrounding him. 

LARRY 

My niggas... White bitches... are the best... 
The crowd has varied reactions . 

LARRY 

They try to tell you they're demons, seeds of the 
devil... 

The White kids in the crowd scrunch their faces up. 

LARRY 

But now I know better! I have seen the light! 
The Black females in the crowd scowl. 

LARRY 

They' re like angels... or a beautiful field of 
flowers . 

Everyone cringes at his attempts at poetry. 

LARRY 

And we're so lucky, America allows us to frolic 
all up in ^em! 

The crowd becomes restless demanding to know what LARRY' s 
talking about. 

TOMMY 

You ain't never fuck no White girls, nigga. Sit 
down . 

The crowd laughs . 

LARRY 

Contrary to your hateration, 

LARRY clears his throat and pokes out his chest. 

LARRY 

I slayed my first BUFFY this weekend. 



LARRY notices SOOP on the outskirts of the crowd. 

LARRY 

My nigga SOOP knows what I'm talking about. 

SOOP eyes shoot wide open, terrified. 

LARRY reaches to dap SOOP through the crowd. 

SOOP shakes his head. He reluctantly daps him. 

SOOP dips out of the crowd and rushes off. COLE chases 
after him. 

They rush to the nearest stairwell. 

COLE 

Fuck! 

SOOP 

We' re fucked! 

COLE 

How the fuck did this happen? 

SOOP 

I told you! When we were younger, I went back to 
get Becky after I left your crib. 

FLASHBACK: 

SOOP runs up to the trap. He wakes BECKY up and walks her 
out of the door. 

SOOP 

But this time, I really wanted to go see my dad 

after we switched places with the 111' niggas . I 
missed him so much I forgot all about her. 

FLASHFORWARD : 

COLE smacks himself in the forehead. 



FUCK! 



COLE 



COLE 

What ended up happening with her back in the day? 



SOOP 

We stayed cool. I fucked with her for a few 
weeks. Then I fucked a couple of her friends 
junior year. Then we went away to college. 

COLE 

Well yo ass definitely ain't going to college 
this time if any of these AD' s finds out you 
popped off a train on a White girl. 

INT. CLASSROOM - LITERATURE 

MR. LIBB 

So, to get more comfortable with this word. 

MR. LIBB stands proudly in front of the word "NIGGER" on 
the board. 

MR. LIBB 

I want some volunteers to help me with an 
exercise . 

JEE and GEUSE shrink into their seats . 

MR. LIBB 

I want you to pick a letter, N, I, G, E or R... 

The entire class raises their eyebrows. 

MR. LIBB 

Go up to the board and write a word that starts 
with that letter, that you associate with... 

He points at "NIGGER" on the board. 

MR. LIBB 

NIGGER. 

The class turns and looks at JEE and GEUSE. 

MR. LIBB 

Um, I'm up here. 

MR. LIBB raises his chalk in the air. 



Everyone turns back to him. 

JEE and GEUSE exchange another look. 

MR. LIBB 
Who wants to go first? 

INT. CAFETERIA 

SOOP has his hood over his head. He tries to creep through 
the lunch line without being noticed. 

MALE VOICE 
(off-camera) 

SOOP! 

SOOP ducks, then reluctantly looks up. 

MALE VOICE 

MY NIGGA! I heard about you, my nigga ! Hold up! 
SOOP cringes and dips out of the cafeteria. 
INT. CLASSROOM - LITERATURE 

MR. LIBB 

What is a word that starts with N... 
The class stares at him blankly. 

MR. LIBB 

That you associate with this word? 
DREW raises his hand. 

DREW 

Negative . 
MR. LIBB's eyes light up. 

MR. LIBB 

There we go! Come write it on the board. 

DREW shuffles up to the board and scribbles "negative" next 
to the N, in "NIGGER." 



ELIZABETH raises her hand. 
MR. LIBB nods to her. 

ELIZABETH 

R, racist. 

He points to the board. She jumps up and writes "racist." 
ZACK raises his hand. 

ZACK 

E, energetic. 

JEE and GEUSE both look up from their desks abruptly. They 
bite their tongues and shake their heads. 

LISA raises her hand. 

LISA 

I, ignorant. 

LISA shoots a scowl over her shoulder at ZACK. He shrugs. 

MR. LIBB 

Yes! We're on a roll now! Can I get a G? 
JEE and GEUSE try not to chuckle. 
MR. LIBB notices them in the back. 

MR. LIBB 

GEEDORAH, GEUSE, do you have two G' s for us? 
JEE scratches his head. 
GEUSE twiddles his fingers. 
They both shake their heads in silence. 

MR. LIBB 

Come on. I know you have something unique to 
share on this topic. 

They look down. 

MR. LIBB 



What does the G in... that word... mean to you. 



JEE 
(calmly) 

Genius . 
The class turns to him. 

GEUSE 
(quickly) 

God. 

Their classmates' mouth's drop in unison. 

MR. LIBB steps back and smirks. 

MR. LIBB 
Hmm... Interesting. 

INT. COLE'S CRIB - AFTERNOON 

COLE eagerly rolls up the fresh pack of SUPA. 

GEUSE 

Be easy with that shit, bruh. Recent— well, 

future— studies show that you only need to 
sprinkle a pinch of the SUPA per blunt for best 
results . 

COLE 

I know the studies nigga, my firm ordered the 
research. Don't worry, I got some airy to mix 
down with. 

COLE pulls a Ziploc baggie out of his pocket. 

JEE 

We just gotta make that shit last. I need it to 
talk to the youngins . 

SOOP 

Yo! Don't tell them about BECKY. I haven't 
figured out how I'm gonna play this yet. 



JEE 

I ain't telling them shit. They're children. I' 
just asking them questions. 



COLE 

Shit, ask them if they got time to tutor me. I 
failed three quizzes today. 

JEE 

Word, all of this is harder than I thought it 
would be. I thought we would just enjoy our 
second childhood and let them save the world. 

SOOP 

Well, what else are we supposed to do? 

COLE 

We could try to do something productive, I guess. 

They all look at each other and shake their heads . 

GG' z 
(in unison) 

Nahhh... 

COLE sparks the blunt and pulls. 
They sit in silence for a moment. 
COLE passes to GEUSE . 

GEUSE 

(taking a hit) 
I never wanna say nigga again. 

The GG' z turn to him shocked. 

GEUSE 

The White kids got to say it in class today cus 
somebody's parent complained about Huck Finn. 

SOOP 
(turns to JEE) 

MISS KING? 

JEE 

That's what I thought. But nah, we been trying to 
figure it out. 



COLE 



Wait, so he let them say nigga in class? 
JEE and GEUSE nod solemnly. 

SOOP 

Like at y'all? 

GEUSE 

No, nigg— I mean, fool. 

JEE 

He wrote N-I-G-G-E-R on the board and had us fill 
in the letters like an acronym. 

GEUSE 

N is for negative, I is for ignorant, etc. 

JEE 

Your LAX bro ZACK said E is for "energetic." 
They all laugh. 

SOOP 

I love that nigga. 

GEUSE 

I couldn't even be mad at ZACK. 
They all nod. 

GEUSE 

But I really can't stand those niggas . 
SOOP shrugs. 

SOOP 

Why? White niggas aren't so bad. You just have 
to remind them that they're White. And laugh at 
them. 

COLE shakes his head. 

COLE 

Nah I feel you, GEUSE. ZACK is cool but there's 
exceptions to every rule. I just know I wouldn't 
have been able to sit through that shit. I don't 
know how y'all niggas did it. 



GEUSE 

(looking down, talking with hands) 
Man... This shit is just... like... fucking with me, 
bro... I just... You know how they ruin dances and 
slang? 

JEE and SOOP laugh. 

COLE 

Word . 

GEUSE 

Well now, they ruined my favorite word. I can't 
even say it with my soul anymore. 

SOOP 

Not say nigga? ! 
JEE and COLE laugh. 

SOOP 

But what will we say when we see a fat ass? 

FLASH TO: 
INT. HALLWAY 

JASMINE BLOSSOMS walks past in the hallway. 

GG' z 
(in unison) 

NIGGA. 

FLASHBACK: 

COLE 

Or need help... 

FLASH TO: 

INT. CLASSROOM 

COLE tries to get GEUSE' s attention during a quiz. 



COLE 
(ye 11 -whisper) 



NIGGGGAAAAA. 



SOOP 

Or need to help somebody else... 

FLASH TO: 

INT. CLASSROOM 

SOOP brings JEE back from a daydream just as the teacher is 
sneaking up on him. 

SOOP 

NIGGA! 

FLASHBACK: 

GEUSE 

Remember when JEE tried to give it up in 2014? 

JEE 

That's when I had my corporate internship. Code 
switching was too risky at that level I had to 
try some lifestyle changes. 

SOOP 

That shit lasted all of a week. 
JEE shakes his head. 

JEE 

It's really irreplaceable. I couldn't find shit 
to say instead. 

COLE 

MUSA and his friends used to call each other Gods 
when they were into that 5% shit. I always 
thought that was cool. 

GEUSE 

If we call each other that, we gotta be that. And 
being a God's is probably got damn hard. 

GEUSE hits the blunt and reclines. 



GEUSE 

What about G? 



COLE 

What about him? 

GEUSE 

Nah not the nigga, the letter. 
They all consider it. 

GEUSE 

And add one more, cus two GG' z is more better. 

SOOP 

Aight. This niggas SUPA high. He's rhyming again. 
COLE laughs and puts out the blunt. 

COLE 

You hear anything from YOUNG JEE? 
JEE shakes his head. 

JEE 

I 'ma check. 
JEE walks to the bathroom. 

COLE 

If we start saying GG, instead of nigga, what 
will that really change? 

COLE sits up and clears his throat. 

COLE 

It' s not like White folks are gonna stop using 
it. They invented it. And even after everything 
we saw happen in the future, we never stopped 
being niggas to them. 

GEUSE 

I just feel like... 
GEUSE takes a deep breath. 



GEUSE 

Words are vibrations. And, maybe, I'm more in 
tune to it now cus of the SUPA... 



JEE stops walking to the bathroom and stops to listen to 
GEUSE. 



GEUSE 

...But I felt the vibes in their voices. And I 
ain' t like it. 

JEE 

Shit was unforgivable. I felt it, too. 
They sit in silence for a few seconds. 

GEUSE 

I mean... y'all do what you want. But I ain't 
saying "nigga" from now ^til... 

His friends hang on for the ^til. 

GEUSE 

...forever , now it's 2 GG' z or just call me Emmett 
Trill . 

They all smile and bob their heads . 

GEUSE 

Trillion dollar coupe in my dreams, the GG' z in 
my genes 

SOOP bangs on the table . 

GEUSE 

Fuck you mean? Fuck you seen this many fucking 
GG'z? 

JEE and COLE yell "OHHHH" and "AHHHH" as he flows. 

GEUSE 

One is for God, one is for Genius. 
GEUSE stands up. 

GEUSE 

You suck like cunninglingus , I only give fucks 
with my penis. 



The GG' z laugh and applaud. 



INT. CLASSROOM - LITERATURE 



MR. LIBBS stands in front of class. 

MR. LIBB 

So, a parent expressed concerns about the 
exercise we did yesterday. 

The class glances back at JEE and GEUSE . 

MR. LIBB 

So, I would like to do something before we 
continue . 

MR. LIBB looks up at JEE and GEUSE. 

MR. LIBB 

GEEDORAH, GEUSE, may I have your permission to 
continue with yesterday's lesson? 

JEE and GEUSE look at each other, confused. 

MR. LIBB 

I know it wasn't your parents who complained, but 

some felt that it was insensitive not to consider 
your perspective on the topic. 

The entire class is staring at JEE and GEUSE in the back 
row . 

MR. LIBB 
So... may we continue? 

GEUSE speaks swiftly. 

GEUSE 

I'm not going to use that word. But you all are 
welcomed to speak freely in my presence. 

The class looks at him confused. 

MR. LIBB 
So... um... we can say it? 

GEUSE looks at him in the eye. He doesn't nod or blink. He 
just looks at him. 



MR. LIBB looks away. 



MR. LIBB 
How do you feel GEEDORAH? 

JEE 

I am spiritually detached from that word. 

MR. LIBB 
What exactly does that mean? 

ZACK 

Who cares, he's not even all the way Black! Now 
let's learn some racism! 

JEE and GEUSE laugh with ZACK. 

MR. LIBB shakes his head. 

The rest of the class stares awkwardly in silence. 

MR. LIBB 

Alright. Now that we have everyone's blessing, 
let's get started reading our next text. 

MR. LIBB passes out thick packets of white paper. 

MR. LIBB 

We're starting with the screenplay for 
Tarantino' s "Pulp Fiction." 

JEE and GEUSE gulp. 

MONTAGE : 

WHITE KIDS read "nigger" aloud from the script. 

They say it with strange inflections, like foreigners. 
Their volume is unpredictable, some yell, some whisper. 
Some stutter, some rush. 

GEUSE taps his feet and his pencil. 

JEE draws on his script. 

The bell rings . 



JEE and GEUSE zoom out of the door. 
INT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY 

DREW rushes after them. 

DREW 

JEE ! GEUSE ! 
DREW has on a TRIBE CALLED QUEST SHIRT. 
DREW approaches JEE and GEUSE at COLE's locker. 

DREW 

(looking at the ground) 
Hey GEUSE, I've been meaning to tell you, your 
performance in MS. BLOE' s class was phenomenal. 

DREW looks up to see that GEUSE is distracted. 

They are all watching JASMINE BLOSSOMS walk by. 

SOOP 

NIGGA. 

JASMINE looks back and smiles at GEUSE. 

SOOP 

You need to get on that. NOW. She's legal. 
COLE smacks the back of SOOP' s head and nods towards DREW. 

SOOP 

Oh shit. My nigga ANDREW. What's new old friend? 

DREW 

Same old. 
SOOP smiles. 

SOOP 

Me and this nigga used to raise hell in 
elementary . 

DREW laughs awkwardly and reaches out to dap him. 



SOOP isn't expecting it. 
They connect, but awkwardly. 

DREW 

(shaking his head) 
My bad, bro. 

SOOP chuckles and shakes his head. 

SOOP 

It's cool, br— 
DREW cuts him off. 

DREW 

(turning to GEUSE) 
And sorry about saying... you know... nigga... in 
class, bros . 

cole's eyebrows shoot up. SOOP steps back. 

DREW 

It was for the grade, ya'know? 
DREW tries to pat GEUSE on the back. GEUSE turns abruptly. 
GEUSE looks at him the same way he looked at MR. LIBB. 

GEUSE 

I know. 

GEUSE turns his back to DREW. 

GEUSE 

Where did JASMINE go? 

SOOP nods his head in her direction. She's standing at her 
friend's locker a few yards away. 

GEUSE daps JEE . 

GEUSE 

Aight, GG. 
GEUSE turns to COLE. 



GEUSE 

Aight, GG. 
GEUSE turns to SOOP. 

GEUSE 

Aight, GG. 
He looks over his shoulder at DREW. 

GEUSE 

Aight, nigga. 
DREW smiles. Then looks confused. 

The GG' z watch GEUSE walk off. They hold back laughs. 

DREW takes a deep breath and smiles. 

DREW 
(laughing) 

Look at these three niggas over here. 
The GG' z turn toward him instantly, ready to regulate. 
DREW is pointing at his three white friends. 
DREW'S friends stop in their tracks and look at the GG' z . 
The GG' z shake their heads, turn and disperse. 
DREW shrugs . 

DREW and his friends watch the GG' z walk away. 
They all look at each other pensively. 
FRIEND #1 looks at DREW. 

FRIEND #1 

Nigga? 
DREW smiles and nods. 

DREW 

Nigga ! 



The others smile and nod. 



GROUP 
(collectively) 
Nigga, nigga, nigga ! 

ONE WEEK LATER 

INT. SCHOOL - TEACHER'S LOUNGE 

MR. LIBB stands in front of MR. FREEMAN waving his hands. 

MR. LIBB 

I don't know what to do! Maybe you can help! 
MR. FREEMAN raises his brow and sips his coffee. 

MR. LIBB 

How can I stop my students from saying the n-word 
to each other? 

MR. WILSON turns from the coffee maker to chime in. 

MR. WILSON 

I've tried. You can't. I can't even get them to 
stop calling me that! 

MR. FREEMAN smirks and puts his coffee down. 

MR . FREEMAN 

Umm. So... why is this suddenly an issue for you 
PHIL? 

MR. LIBB 

Well, I feel like it's partially my fault. 
MR. FREEMAN laughs. 

MR. FREEMAN 

Really? 

MR. LIBB 

I mean, yeah. I tried to talk about it because it 
came up in parent teacher conferences after "Huck 
Finn . " 

MR. FREEMAN nods. 



MR. LIBB 

And since you fought so hard to have Tarantino 
and Jay-Z on the syllabus this year, I didn't 
want to run away from it. 

MR. FREEMAN nods more. 

MR. LIBB 

I was just trying to challenge them. I thought we 
were moving past race. 

MR. FREEMAN raises his eyebrows. 

MR. FREEMAN 

And where are we going next? Religion? Money? 
Sex? 

MR. LIBB 

Well, I mean, that Osama, I mean, Obama guy is 
running next year... 

MR. FREEMAN shakes his head. 

MR. LIBB 

But now we're getting beside the point, because 
it's not my Black students who are saying it. 

MR . FREEMAN 

Huh? 

MR. LIBB 

My White students are calling themselves and each 
other that word. 

MR . FREEMAN 
And what are the Black students doing? 

MR. LIBB 

Ignoring them. 
MR. FREEMAN looks shocked. 

MR. LIBB 

They call themselves GG' z now. It's like they're 
done with the word. Like an old trend or 
something . 



MR. FREEMAN strokes his goatee as he thinks the situation 
through . 



MR . FREEMAN 

So, if the Black students don't care. And you 
gave them permission to say it in the first 
place, I don't see— 



MR. LIBB 

You don't see a problem?! 



MR . FREEMAN 
Well, I do, but not your problem. You wanted 
this . 



MR. LIBB 

I know! I feel like Dr. Frankenstein! At first, I 
let it go. I thought it was a healthy result of 
the exercise we did. 



MR. FREEMAN sips his coffee. 



MR. LIBB 

But then it started to affect their behavior. 



MR. FREEMAN raises his brow, perplexed. 



MR . FREEMAN 
What do you mean? 



MR. LIBB 

Their attitudes ! And more importantly, their 
grades ! 



Other teachers gather around 



MR. LIBB 

Their futures are at stake! I have 6 potential 
Ivy leaguers in my AP lit class who are on the 
verge of flunking! Because they're acting like., 
like... the future doesn't matter! 



MR. FREEMAN 
So everybody' s grades are down? 



MR. LIBB stops and thinks. 



MR. LIBB 

Um, not my Latin students or my Asian. 

MR. FREEMAN scratches his beard. 

MR. FREEMAN 
And the Black kids? 

MR. LIBB looks back at his grade book. 

MR. LIBB 

Hm... they're actually... flourishing? Didn't 
realize . 

MR. FREEMAN grunts and leans back in his chair. 

MR . FREEMAN 

Interesting . 

MR. LIBB 
Yeah. So how can we fix it? 

MR . FREEMAN 
I don't see what's broken. 

INT. CLASSROOM - HOMEROOM 

SOOP is talking shit in class. 

The teacher rolls her eyes at his crassness. 

The intercom phone rings . 

SECRETARY 

MS. HOBBES, can you please send DOOWAYNE COOPER 
to the office. 

The class "oooh's." 

SOOP stands up with a puzzled look. 

SOOP 

I didn't do shit all week! 
MS. HOBBES shakes her head. 



INT. SCHOOL - HALLWAY 

SOOP shuffles to the office nervously. 

BECKY comes around the corner as he approaches the main 
office . 

SOOP 

BECKY! I was just thinking abou— 

BECKY looks away and walks in to the office ahead of SOOP. 
She doesn't hold the door. 

SOOP looks confused. 

SOOP 

Fuck you too then, bitch. 

SOOP walks in after her. 

SOOP smiles at the secretary. 

She shakes her head and looks at her desk. 

SECRETARY 
Have a seat, MR. COOPER. 

SOOP sits down in the corner and puts his head in his 
hands . 

SOOP 

What did I get myself into? 
INT. SCHOOL - PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE 

PRINCIPAL 

MR. COOPER, I'm not going to waste time or mince 
words, you are in serious trouble. 

SOOP' s face drops. 

PRINCIPAL 

Your parents and the authorities have already 
been contacted. 

PRINCIPAL folds her arms. 



PRINCIPAL 

REBECCA PRESSCOT told her counselor that she was 
sexually assaulted by over a dozen young men who 
are enrolled at this school. 



SOOP gulps. 



PRINCIPAL 

She says you are one of those young men. And that 
you led her into the attack. 

SOOP 

WHAT? ! 



SUPA GG'z EPISODE 2: "SUPA**GG**z Pt. 2" COMING SOON!!!! 



